- Speedy Briton Wins 


The Shaving Derby 

pises'. ^ ** ' 

? By JOHN KEASLEK -patches are two-seconds; one-inch unsha- 


What with everybody else at the Olym¬ 
pics the other day, I thought I would stay 
home and cover the world’s champion, 
shaving race. Somebody has to do, it. 

It was quite a bloody battle, as|a mat¬ 
ter of fact — and, frankly, iVs the last 
•shaving contest Fll ever judged 

Columnists get called; on to judge beau¬ 
ty contests, baby contests, pet contests, 
whale-naming contests . , . and^ out of 
pure momentum, I was into this pne be¬ 
fore I fully grasped the fact that all the 
competitors had razors in their hands. 

But the losers were good sports. They 
bled Quietly. So did the winner, for that 
matter, a S-foot-9 British lad named 
Richard Crux. 

He’s the world champ shaver. At least 
he’s the world’s champ shaver as far as 
he’s concerned, and if somebody else 
claims the title, I don’t know about it. 

Maybe you are, sir —♦ how long does it 
take you: to shave? It takes him 18 sec¬ 
onds and he’s now on a nation-wide tour 
of America to defend his title. 

t 

That’s the way with press agent stunts. 
One week you’re minding your own busi¬ 
ness on the job at a computer firm in 
London; the next week you’re touring 
America and trying to outshave every 
Yankee bloke. 

“I saw an ad in the London Times an¬ 
nouncing a shaving, contest,” said Crux, 
lathering up in a most unlikely arena — 
Miami Springs Villas, where local talent 
had gathered to challenge him in the 
shindig sponsored! by a super stainless 
steel blade company. 

,FHow long had you known you were an 
flmusually fast shaver?” I asked; 

“Me? Never,” he said. “However, once 
I answered 1 another ad in the London 
Times and got free tickets to a show 
called the Giants. I thought I would see 
what etee was free. 1 won, and here I am 
in America.” 

“So you are.” 

Still 1 slightly baffled, I heard Thomas 
Jefferson — the whole day was like that 
— explain: the rules. Tom is the publicist 
for the contest, and he said, “Londbn 
rules—we're using the London rules,, ol 
course—are very iirm about sideburns:” 

“They are?” 

“They are Long 1 sideburns constitute a 
one-second penalty — you don't! have lo 
shave that area, see? Cuts are one-sec^ 
ond penalties per cut. Chshaven hall-inch 


ven patches, four inches,” 

“Patches.of how long 9 ” I asked,, “and 
do big cute count more than 

“Shhhh,” he said. “Contest timelf’ 

The crowd was hushed. The first con¬ 
testant was a young man named Charles 
Brafya. Crux’s London time was 18 sec¬ 
onds. All contestants used safety razors 
with the same kind of blades. 

“Go ” said Braha, and started scrap¬ 
ing. The timekeeper started the stop¬ 
watch. It was fairly painful to watch. 
Braha had a lot of moxie but he lost to 
himself on a TKO — eight cute “which, 
with lbng sideburns, added nine points to 
his 35 seconds. 

“We should have held this at the blood 
bank,” 1 said' 1 TV Commentator Bill Bayer 
who with Columnist Larry Thompson and 
myself were the judges. 

The next contestant, J. E. Stevens, an 
airline inspector, zoomed through with a 
minimum of self-destruction in 30 sec¬ 
onds. I asked hi$ previous qualifications. 

“With a seven-member family and a 
one-bathroom home,” he said, “you learn 
to do everything fast.” He, too, ended up 
out of the money — $100 prize was of¬ 
fered to the Miami,champ, in newspaper 
ads. 

' 

A young competitor named Bert Rayne 
could have mopped! up if Shave Track 
Betting were legal here, I would have bet 
anything against him — he’s a blacky 
haired young man> with a heavy stubble 
like . . . well, do you remember when the 
Old Nixon had a heavy beard? 

But he zipped through in 18 seconds 
and only his one-second, long-sidebum 
penalty kept ; him from a play-off to take 
the coveted Shave Trophy back from 
Britain. He said he’s fasti because he 
shaves twice a day, .. 

A reallv swift man with a razor, W. 
Welsh Pierce, could have been big 
trouble — but, fromrthe habit of years, he 
went back over his chops again . . . total 
22 seconds. 

The last contestant, Richard Chaiken, 
cool in the clutch, debonair, tied the 10 
seconds and! split! the $100. The British 
champ looked a bit shook. W T as he to lose 
in i the first American bout? 

“Stop!” he called] after only 11 sec¬ 
onds. He had left a four-second penalty 
patch, and had three little nicks ... but 
he held the championship by one-second. 

“Boy;” I said! “You better practice up 
more every day.” 

“How?” said Richard Crux. 

So much: for another breathless sport¬ 
ing event. I’ve been trying to time myself 
at home with the alarm: clock, but I don't ! 
recommend it. - 1 J 

Hnw fast can you shave? j 
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Source: https://www.industrydocuments.ucsf.edu/dpcs/rnikQOOQ . 7.-L 


